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his horses and then his servants. In a year's time he had dissipated
everything he had. In the meantime the old woman gradually
cooled toward him, while Yahsien's love for him grew apace.
One day she said to him, "Though it is a year since we have known
each other, I am still without child. I have heard that the Spirit
of the Bamboo Grove answers a woman's prayers as surely as an
echo and should like to make an offering there. Would you go
with me?"
Not suspecting a plot,3 Yuanho was delighted with the proposal.
He pawned some clothes in order to buy offerings of wine and
meat and went to the temple with Yahsien to pray. They stayed
one night at the temple and started back the next day, Yuanho
riding behind Yahsien's carriage on a donkey. When they reached
the north gate of the Pingkang quarter, Yahsien said to him, "In
a narrow lane east of here is my aunt's house. Could we stop there
and rest a while?" He consented and in about a hundred paces they
came to a carriage gate leading into a spacious compound. "This
is the place," said Yahsien's maid from the back of the carriage.
As Yuanho descended, some one came out of the house and asked
who was calling. "Li Yahsien," was the answer. She went in with
the message and presently a woman about forty years old came
out and greeted Yuanho, saying, "Is my niece here?" When Yah-
sien descended from the carriage, the aunt greeted her and asked
why she had not been to see her for such a long time. Then the
two women looked at each other and laughed. After Yuanho had
been introduced, they all went into a compound near the west
halberd gate.4 It was a quiet and secluded place, with many bam-
boos and shade trees, and ponds and pavilions. "Is this your aunt's
own house?" Yuanho asked Yahsien, but she only laughed and
spoke of something else.
Presently tea and refreshments of rare quality were served but
3 Note that a few lines back the girl's love is said to have growa apace. This
wcsmmt&Ky seems to have jarred even Chinese readers, for in later versions of
tiib theme the writers always take pains to point out that the faithful courtesan is
not party to the plot.
*In Tang times officials of the third rank or higher were permitted to display
Wbertk at the gate of their private residences.